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Now to return again to Porbandar. At length a day was
fixed for my departure and I bade farewell to my family mem-
bers and was set off for Rajkot, with my brother Karsondas and
Meghji's father, really an Incarnation of miserliness. Before going
to Rajkot, I went to Bhavnagar to sell off my furniture, and dis-
continue the rent of the house. I did It only In one day and was
separated from the friends in the neighbourhood, not without tears
from them and my kind landlady. I should never forget their
kindness and that of Anopram and others. Having done this, I
reached Rajkot.
But I was to see Colonel Watson1 before my departure for three
years. He was to come to Rajkot on the 19th June, 1888. Indeed
it was a long time for me because I reached Rajkot in the begin-
ning of May, But I could not help. My brother entertained very
higli hopes of Colonel Watson. These days were Indeed hard days.
I could not sleep well at night, was always attacked by dreams.
Some persons dissuaded me from going to London and some ad-
vised me to do so. Sometimes my mother too asked me not to go,
and what was very strange that not infrequently my brother also
changed his mind. So I was held in suspense. But, as all of them
knew that I should not leave off anything having first begun it,
they were silent. During the time, I was asked by my brother to
sound the mind of Meghjibhai about his promise. The result was
quite disappointing, of course, and from that time he always
acted the part of an enemy. He spoke ill of me before anybody and
everybody. But I was quite able to disregard his taunts. My dear-
est mother was quite angry with him for this and sometimes un-
easy. But I could easily console her, and I have the satisfaction
to see that I have very often consoled her with success and have
made Her laugh heartily when she, my dear, dear mother, should
be shedding tears on my account. At last Colonel Watson came.
I saw him. He said: "I shall think about it5', but I never got any
help from him. I am sorry to say that it was with difficulty that I
could take a trivial note of introduction which, he said in a
peremptory voice, was worth one lac of rupees. Now really it
makes me laugh.
Then a day was fixed for my departure. At first it was the
fourth of August. The matter was now brought to. a crisis. The
fact I was to go to England went through the Press. My brother
was always asked by some persons about my going. Now was the
time when he told me to leave off the intention of going, but I
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